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THEIR OBEDIENT 'SERVANTS, 


THE AUTHORS. 
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ak 


; A 8 0 
TEA - TABLE. DIALOGUE, 
By Way ,of PROLOGUE. 


draws, and diſcovers. at Tea, Mr. and Mrs a Mr. 
** and Ul e Dare Servant waiting. 


Mrs. Soli d. ETTY, ———_ tea-things fromthe table, 
Soli B Take ake out he kettle, and bring in the Play-Bill— | * 

* (Exit Betty. 9 

A Play -Bill, Ma'am, is quite a feaſt to me 


Who A adore the Stage; I'm charm'd to ſee 
That looking-glaſs of life, where Vice is ſhewn, 4 
And Virtue . | 4 


Solid. Unnumber'd ſweets, my dear, the Stage diſplays, . $4 =. 

2 And charms our ſenſes by a thouſand ways, 3 
There we behold, by Nature's pencil drawn. | 
Ambition, rage, love, jealouſy, and ſcorn, a 
And all the paffions which mankind employ, 
From ſenſe to madneſs, and from grief to joy: . 
And as we trace the progreſs of each part, IK IS 
While mirth delights—or pity melts the * 
Pleas'd we attend to each ſucceeding ſcene, 
And uſeful knowledge from the whole we glean. 


Miſs Bab. True, Mr. Solip—we muſt all agree, 
That thoſe who labour, like thi induſtrious "*Y 
To cull the ſweets from ev'ry blooming flow':, | 
Are much improv'd by each tic hour; ES = 
But who can bear chrough five iong Acts to ſtayy , - 
And all the time mind nothing but the Play ? l 
I can't endure ſo tedious an employment, 


While friendly chit-chas gives ſuch great enjoyment. 


Mr. Jeſamy. Pon honour, Ma'am, you argue vaſtly well— 
7 The joys of heart we all can tell. * 


Are center'd there. —What ! thro' the long, dull . 
Sentimentals only to delight? 

e | Mr. Sorip—have you no more taſte ic 
The in ſuch dry purſuits your time to waſte ? . 


Mr. Solid. If facial chat be all that we obtain, 
were better far that we at home remain; | 
Where, from all nofſe and interruption free, 
Each may enjoy his friends in harmony. 


Mr. Jgſamy. But you miſtake me, Sir the true Bon Ton 
Is quite another ſort of faſhion grown, 
5 | 


1 PR oL o G UE. 


# 


— Since that Barbarian | when fetious airs. 
Led folks to ry their pray'rs;. 
Men of true taſte—as I, . may — 
When er their. fancies lead them to 2 
Have much politer ſcenes to paſs their time . N 
Than dull attention to the Actors rhyming; | 
Ties, Sir—thoſe antique notions; we deſpiſe, 7 ' ... . 
And to more noble modern. — 33 f 
The Ladies, Sir—thoſe VENVUSES on _ 
Who give to ev'r — idea birth, --" 
Dur thoughts em Nen | 
* Eoth rape — which our boſoms know ; 
Tis theirs each ſoſt emotion to create, 


And to their v will our lives we dedicate. TOY 
Miſs Bab. Ma aalen ſaid indeed] by [Oh GEN 
** — 5 Gi 2 dene 
- Sui ies Emer Betty. & BK 
Mrs. Solid. 7555 5 TI juſt eat it o'er, 
| With my friends leg We? n'sday night wall be, 
For GAUuDRY's Benefit, 4 Comedy, | 
To which (for that one night) will be ned 
A New. Dramatic Piece, call d Love Perplex d; 14 
F 
4 rs know Ag ny a 
What can this be? ... | 
Miſs Bab. NS: Oh! Anon all about it ; 
| ie ee n 
e e e e 
Mr. Jaſamy. 2 =» Why, my der Mit Bas, 


We've on cwetiga/ts tn den na ur, N.. 
| Where AY requir'd. | ; 
Mite Bab. Then 1 will ell 
| Minutely how the Sen bet” - 
Two young Projectors, in the City fam d, 
. Whoſe —＋ ſpirits riot yet untam d., 
Fluſh'd with a former ſhare of public rk $5:.9. odf 
Again ſtand forth the candidates for bays. 
As for my part, I think th attempt too bold; 
For, if the 4 rightly has been told, 
This whole prodiu ion 's not a fortnight old: | 
A ſudden whim—juſt taken in their bead, 


Becauſe a certain Muſic-Monger ſaid. N VE 


_— 
9 
„„ — 
- 


PR OL o 


SG U E. wi. 


That with a few ſoft airs, and ſonnets pretty, 
He wiſh'd to entertain the Cloſe and City.— 
Dear me I muſt be there recollect | 
I toid Miſs Bivydy Thun, gon 


Tow my, in the Boxes. 


MI. e {454 28: 
Jeon. Lin ** del lame ſituation am; 
Laſt night I promis d Miſs Louis A FEATRHR, 


That I would meet her, 


And if you pleaſe, Miſs Bas, ENTS 


Miſs Bab. Bur we ſhould weld. 
Mrs. Solid. 


1 4 


Stay, good — 


ſpite of wind and weather 


: 


've op deſire to know the Play 5 7 


d if 'you'll join the party, with our friends 
Wel — go, and ſee what fate attends 


| ; This young N 
Mr. Solid. 


| Well, withall ay heart 


— ſome needful aid impart, 

Its fame to _— If from wanton foes, . 
Who, flaves to Folly, ri ht or wrong, e | 

As the ron abies, 4 malice keen 

Lud cat-calls iſſue, to diſturb the ſcene ;— 

Be ours the taſk, t' aſſiſt the Poets cauſe, i © 

E And drown ber harſher ſounds in loud applauſc. 


Judgment for a while may fit ſupreme, 
24 8 dür drels of opinion ſeemm 


attempts be indulgence ſhewn; 
Let e as. arp leave her throne, 
And, to prevent the Mules ſad complainings, 
2 Candour be her 2 Tenent. 
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Nn gliding through my frame 1 
Thrilling raptures urge War * Z 
Ev'ry ruder paſſion tums wee. * 
"By their TT. 8 7 755 
% m3 a 4834 
: a in arts and wile, * * 
. er I refien _ 
Haſte \ 3+ Aft endearing fo A 28 
N ze ee, | . 
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ww 


| Heigh-ho !-=-Ican-n0 more. Each moment now. - 

Grows ſerious; and at the hout's approach” 
I feel a ſo new, tumultuous riſe, tas | 456 
And tremble in ny breaſt; Uncertainty ! 40 
Tow prong? how dittrfing is thy pauſe! ot 


2 11 IHN n Den » ww 


1 Hos of wot il LAURA. 


1 Y 4 
: - i ; 
IVES "1313 * it . . | 1 
— N . . N 1 
A *$ B- x _ 
"3 40 g : * 


. 


LAURA. 


Wü expectation fills the labꝰ ring breaſt, 
Each point of time appears a long, long age, 
| Which, to the careleſs mind devoid of thought, 
Glides imperceptibly. The time will ſoon 
Speed on, and ev'ry anxious care be loſt . 
In gentle raptures, and thoſe tender plaints 
Which lovers“ joys reciprocal afford. 
Unbend thy mind, and gaily let us paſs 
The trifling ſpace, ere that thy virgin zone 
Shall be untied, and all the matron's cares 


Thy time employ. 


AIR. LAURA. 


Ab] what tremblings and, diftreſſes 
Fill th* expectant virgin's breaſt, 
VNVielding to her fwain's adareſſes, 
While: conſent affords him reſt. 
Pangs tumultuouſly perplex ber, 
- As the happy morn draws nigh ; 
No they pleaſe, and now they vex ber; 
Still ſhe fighs, but knows not why. 


Thus at firſt your linnet pining, 
Trembling wears his filken chain, 
Anxious cares and fears combining, 
Fill his little breaft with pain: 
Gentle treatment ſoon relieves him, 
Careleſs now bt plumes his n pf 
As your kindneſs undeceives bin, 
Pleas'd Daun the warbler ſings. 


ELIZA. 


Such friendly offices as theſe bring 2" 
And lull the tumults of my anxious breaſt. 
Still tell me of 'my-Lycidas's: worth z; 
Together let us range thro? all his ſoul, 

And dwell upon each virtue which adorns 
His manly breaſt. - The tedious moments then 
Will ſpeedier ſeem to roll their tide along. 

. - by 5 LAURA 


(Tt): 
LAURA. 


Well he's deſerving your ſificete _ 
Not for his rank amidſt the rural throng 
For tho? he ſtands chief ſnepherd of theſe plains, 
And his wide range of fleecy care do — "+ 
Their ſnowy treaſures er unnumber d M 4 


Though thefe might give him cauſe of lofty WW 
Diſdaining ſuch, on merit he relies: 


Thro' this defective waſte he ſeeks her 2 TING 
Yields them his ſmiles, his patronage; and aid 
And from the air-blown tribe of pamper'd, * 
Shields hapleſs ſons of genius in diſtreſs; 

Riot's deluded. crew his preſence filr. 
While fraud and meanneſs, haggard and 5 | 
Beneath his buckler couch. To think of theſe, . - 
Muſt bound your heart with ev'ry e . 
And yield extatic fondneſs. ., n fined 


THF 

Gen'rous friend, 
OI could liſt for ever to thy words, 3 
Dwell on thy tongue, nor think of aught beſide 
That tongue, where fair deſcri r ew ry charm 
In matchleſs colours paints. ch is 5 boaſt, 
And ſuch the graces which adorn the youth. 
The time draws near. Now to Menalcas' — 
And as we paſs along, let us, dear maid, 
Still dwell upon the ſweet endearing —_—_—. 


RON EA U. 


Thus in ſoft engaging ſtrains 
Let me own love's pleaſing Pains ; 


| Breathe my ſhepherd's kind' approves 
Taſt alent of "mar and love: | 
Y wy" Tb Nc. 
5 him ſmiling prove but kind, | 
bliſs in him I $74.7 | 4 
* ee 11 75 . Thus, Se. "SI - 


— 


(42) 


SCENE II. 4 Grove. 


Enter THYRSIS. 


In vain to me the fields once more put on 
Their ſmiling verdure, and again look gay, 
Deck'd in the ſplendid livery of ſpring. 
My kids unheeded now in gambols friſk, 
And wanton bound it o'er the verdant turf; 
The infant year ſerenely glad appears, 

And yet there wants to deck my brow in ſmiles 
To make my fold a pleaſing paſtime prove, 
While from my ruſtic pipe ſoft carols glide, 

And breathe the joys of Banda around. 
Theſe can delight no more. -No more I feel 


The pleaſing tranſports they ſo _ gave; 


My tortur'd ſoul on Sylvia and deſpair 
Now dwells. She, who ſo oft in converſe mild 


Receiv'd and own'd the gentle flame, now flies 


Her fhepherd's love. For me, in vain I ſtrive 
To blot the ſad remembrance from my ſoul; 
For Sylvia only can direct each thought. 

Too gay herſelf the gen'rous flame to prove, 
She ſmiles regardleſs of my pain and me. 


AIR. 
Hapleſs boſom, love po Ying, ; 
When its object ſhews diſdain, 
And inſtead of ſoft careſſing, 
With deſpair augments the pain! 


Come yet, Hope, thou kind decerver, 
Come, and yield ſome gleam of reſt; 
Blot the ſad injunftion never“ 21 

From the tablet of my breaſt. 


But ſee! in yon ſequeſter'd bow'r my fair ; 


Enjoys the pleaſures of the riſing day, 
While contemplation lulls her virgin breaſt 


To 


4 


* 

To eaſe, and ſweet ſerenity her www, & 2267 or 

In ſmiles adorns. To her once more I. haſte,” vt 1 

With tender plaints repeat my am'rous tale... 
And try the pow'r of love and en croſs 

OO . 


- Lond 


— — —— 


SCENE II. draw and FORE Sylvia in a Bras br 
Crook, &c. lying careleſily by ber Side. 


AIR. 


1f Reaſon be the cure 0 love, 
| How little can I oaſt, ane 
Since where I fain would di ns 
1 yield to fondneſs mo TRICE 


That manly form, that eaſy mien, | 
Which cannot be expreſs d, 
Together ſeldom to be ſeen, 
Have t my . of reſt. 


In vain my paſſion 1 4 ſown, Mt 
Each wiſh in vain ſubdue, _ 
Through all, alas | my thoughts are ſhewn, 
Elſe why ans he ume ? 


Yet till 1 wiſh bim to repeat N f 
His am' rous vows and pain; | 
Without it bliſs were incomplete, 
08; 1 8 then e 


A 1 HY R 8.1 8. 
Faireſt of 3 — Who by theſe.pevceful dan. » 
Say why thou ſpurn'ſt thy gen — 's love. 


What is my crime, that I, . — late -beloy'd, :- +. | 
No doom'd to angutſh and deſpair, muſt paſs". Sz 
The tedious wp in fruitleſs ſighs and tears? 


({ 02) 


There was a time Ho chang'd, alas ! are now 
Thoſe happy days, when in my Sylyia's ſmiles _ 
Secure I liv*d, nor aſk*d. for greater. bliſs. 

Say, mall they cer return? Aſſure me this, 

And once again ſhall pleaſure fill my breaſt. 


0 AIX. 
Tho gaily ſmile around the fields, 
_- Too N on the ſpray 
Each warbling ſongſter pleaſure yields, 
To welcome in the May: 
A yet there wants to eaſe my mind, 
While you, my faireſt, are unkind. 


Would you but animate the heh 

W tender ſuit approve, + 

My heart, like nature, blithe and gay, 
Should emulate the grove. _ 

But yet there wants io eaſe my . 

While you, my faireſt, are unkind... 


 $YLVIA. 


Why will you till theſe ſad complainings 85 
Repeat a tale I wiſh you to forget, 
In fond purſuit my peaceful haunts inyade,... | 
And ſtrive with anxious cares to fill my break ? 
Leave me in virgin innocence my thoughts 
Tranquil to ſcan; enjoying them ſhall be 
My firſt, my chiefeſt care. Still you're my friend; | 
Deſerve that name, nor aſk for aught, beſide. © hy 


THY-RSIS8. 


When ſummer's heat ſhrinks back to winter's chill, 
$a Phoebus ſcatters round us flakes of ſnow 

or ſcorching beams; hen from their courſe 
The ſeaſons change; then may a lover calm 
His fervent paſſions to the lukewarm . 
Of friendſhip. 


'SYLVIA 


(4), 


cs my offer er your dice, 
Tu hay no ere then, ; your-cale of love.” 
| red)!» fee 
O leave mern more-=-for.my. boſom. is free 
And thus it ſhall always remain, _ 
No youth ſhall & er alter ſo firm a decres, | 
unkindneſs no more, then complain. 
With your ſoft tales of love tis in vain you go 
io its virgin On. my heart to . 


> 


THYRSIS. 


- One moment FR y---forgive' mine: erring love, 
Which led me andefigning to offend 
Let me accept the friendſhip.you beſtow, 


And to the —— — my thanks. 
24 ne 
She's gone e gone n now, alas ! © 
| O'er diſmal wilds I fray';' 8 


No gleam of hope remains behind, 
To light me on the way. 


The trawler thus, on Afric's wide, 


ben Sol withdraws his rays, | 
As be the traekleſs wild purſues, © ©, 
| am, a 20 hen GED. 4 


' Him 


SC ENE Iv. * Menalcas's Garden. 


ELIzA, Lavga, and | MENnALCas. 


| 
* - 


Me E LIZ A. 


Not yet ari7d I tremble for the cauſe _ 1 the 
Why thus, forgetful of his bridal hot 2 
Does Bra in abſence careleſs 'waſl 


($8) 


His precious time ? Love only ſhould employ 1 

His thoughts, and love would give him ſwifter wings. 

Was he Gncere-+Diſtration Het me.reſt---. , - 

I cannot ceaſe to think, and ev'ry thought 

Leads to ſuſpicion of his plighted faith. 

His vows: off conſtancy are now no more, 

His once unſhaken truth now tott'ring ftands, | 

| 


It trembles, and each touch threatens its fall. 
nne 

fFave patience yet, for ſcarce the time is paſt; 

I know his ſoul, and rather than deceive, "6 / 

He'd forfeit life. Some incident unſeen 


Prevents his coming at the time propos*d. 1 


ed DE 2 = 
Patience! go preach it to the reſtleſs winds; 
Go bid the fleeting courſer rein his ſpeed, 
When ofer the plain he ſtretches for the goal; 
Then talk of it in love. 


LATR& ina 
Be calm, my friend, 
Nor thus with furious heat let madneſs-reign, 
Can you ſo ſoon forget thoſe virtues rare, 
Which warm his boſom; and delight the ſoul? 
Can you the fond idea of his'love _ 
So eaſily remove, and in its ſtead _. 
Plant foul ſuſpicion, jealouſy, diſtruſt ? 

Wait yet awhile, and.ſoon, the gloom diſſolv'd, 
Returning ſunſhine will your boſom glad, 
And bliſs reanimated glow within. 


O Laura! Laura! how am I reduc'd, 
Thus vigil-like attendant here to ſtand, 
And of my hand a kind acceptance wait! 
If Lycidas were willing to engage, 
No falſe delays nor trifles: had detain d 


Or 


_ 
— — — — 
* 
— 


3 


Or barr*d him from my arms; but at the gate 
Of Hymen's temple he had ſtood impatient, 
And breath'd his matin oriſon, that love, 
Propitious haſt' ning the appointed hour, 
Would inſtant to his longing eyes unfold 
The much-ſought object of his love-fick mind. 


e 
I muſt diſſent from what you ſeem to hint; 
And tho? I can't explain the real cauſe, 
Am certain, when you hear, you will at once 
Your error own;---and may the Gods direct 
That no raſh action lead you to repent. |! 


bei + | 9 Tring, Tyne 

No longer urge me to believe him kind, . _ 
Nor tell me will excuſe delay: 
'Tis reaſon prompts me to believe him falſe, 
To cenſure and condemn his careleſs deeds, 
The real lover with impatience burns 
And thinks himſelf a very ſlug: indeed, 
Unleſs he can outfly his miſtreſs* will, 
And each fond wiſh-anticipate,. But here I wait, 
And if for nought beſide, for this alone 


He much deſerves reproof. The cauſe I judge; 


He wills that I ſhould pique on this delay, 
And thus diſſolve his bonds,---Unmanly act 
Ungen'rous man But you have gain'd your ends, 
As freely I abſolve thy perjur'd love, . 
As Heav'n forgives repentant ſinners' crimes 
But with forgiveneſs I at once diſſolyve : 
Of fond attachment ey'ry tender tie, 


-MENALCA'S, 


Reflect a-while, and I'm conyine'd you'll ſay © | | 
You are to blame: Shall a few moments then 
Deftroy the fix' d attachments of an age? 


Can lovers break ſo eaſy from their vows, 


* 


66) 


So ſuddenly forget the treaſur'd fondneſs 

They long have cheriſh'd in their breaſts. Again, 
Shall trifles ſuch as theſe deſpotic rule, 

And deal out fame or infamy to man? 

Shall worth, ſhall honour be ignobly cruſh'd, 
And fell diſgrace triumphant rear its head 

O'er erring virtue? Let us t the worſt, 

*Ere that he ſelf- convicted ſtands, he's clear; 

A thouſand mild excuſes Tove will raiſe, 


When jealouſy is baniſh'd from the breaſt. 


ELIZA. 


No more.---Whatever youth ſhall firſt paſs by, 
If he approves, aſcends my nuptial bed; 
With him I'll paſs my future days in eaſe,--- 
Dream not of Lycidas---nay, forget his name. 


And ſee, young Thyrfis this way bends his pace, | 


With folded arms, and ſorrow on his brow ; 


His downcalt looks beſpeak ill-brook'd diſdain. 
Be he my choice---and thus adieu to all 

The racks and tortures which deſponding love 
Severely had implanted in my breaſt. £ 


Slighted love awhile may teaze ye, 
And with torments rack the ſoul ; 

Calm oblivion ſoon ſhall eaſe ye, 
Spreading wide her mild controul. 


Thus, perjur d Lycidas, I tear 
Thy once-lov'd image from my breaſt, 
And now, unconſcious of deſpair, 


I give a ſcope to perfect reſt. 


 MENALCAS. 

I pray, forbear--- 
S  & F 
1 I am reſolv'd and fix'd. 


Thyrſis, what melancholy does eclipſe 


Slighted love, &. 


[Enter Thyrſis. 


And 


1 
And cloud the faithful index of thy heart? 


Some nymph beloy'd proves wayward and unkind 


Let not this give thee pain, The world is wide, 
And on the ſpreading gales of fame does float 
Thy honour'd name. 


THYRSIS. 2 


Faireſt, too well, alas ! 
You've gueſs'd the cauſe whence all my grief ap 
My Sylvia frowns.---What can the — then yield, 
Or what the boaſted titles of PROS 


AIR. 


Forbear the vain deluſive glow, 
Which fools from flatt'ry oft times know, 
O tell me not of fame; © 
With Sylvia in an humble ſtate 
My happineſs had been complete, 
| All elſe is but a name. 


In her's my honour, wealth, and araile, 
Could I but in her boſom rai ſe 


The ſmalleſt 72 of 
Each . comfort Pd forego, 


And in her ſmiles the —— ons 
Which warm the bleſt above. 


ELIZA. 
Of baſe inconſtants ceaſe thus pecviſkly 

In pining ſtrains to moan, Like you — 1 
If I were thus diſpos'd, vent my complaints; 
*Tis mine in more heroic ſcenes to move; 
For diſappointment know I ſcorn to grieve, 
And love no longer fills my virgin breaſt 
Than while its object warms me with return. 
Beneath yon ſacred fane, by plighted vow 

"oung Lycidas this morn was to be mine; 


h' appointed hour is paſt, nor yet appears 
he youth, to 2 the vows he pledge d. 
C 2 


(ma) 


The firſt who wills I ſhall not then refuſe, . 
But inſtant ſpeed, - preſent him with my hand, 
And mutual any en vows We 


THYRSIS. 


Here reſt, my heart, and all thy ſorrows ceaſe. 
Dear Sylvia, now farewell. Tis not for thee 
To mourn thy ſhepherd's change, who hait renounc'd 
The ties of love, and free as, vagrant air, * 
| Reſoly'd to baniſh ew'ry tender wiſh.—. | 
And can you think me worthy of your love? 
Then ceaſe, my pains. 


ELIZA 
Shepherd, accept my hand, 
Which freely I beſtow to ſuch deſert. 


DUET. : | THYRSIS. 
When the ſacred rites are over, 
Then the proud coquetting fair, © 
Having leſt a faithful lover, 
Vain ber woes may declare. 


L 12 A. 
When the ſacred rites are bver, 
And our vows baue paſs d the * 
Vain the careleſs, faithleſs lover, 
- Thinks bis fo neſs to reveal. 


„„ £ © » - 
Since Elizh toill receive m, 
Thus adieu 82 Former flame. 
Eons 4% 6 v5 
Since my | heepberd dar'd to leave 4. 


Surely, nyt nymphs, | Im not to blame. _ * $3.4 


— 


e 


Bae LAURA“ 
I therefore haſte where et I to find 
Some gleam of reaſon, tho? in, clouds involv'd, 
Sylvia, ry of ev'ry female art ; 
And weak coquettiſh air, young Thyrſis loves 
To her J will. relate the raſh deſign 
To which. her paſt . leads her 1 | 
Thus roys'd, each tender paſſion I ſhall try, 
If I judge right, preyent te fooliſh 8 


And thus by prudent ſteps I may preſerve 
Two * — * miſery 2 


UR E madnefs reigns around, and A Lata | 
Wrong to perſiſt, where nought can be artain'd : 1 


SCENE! 1. A Gov.” Ni 


SCENE IL 4 dene, 


Wm t 27:6 


Enter Desde 5 n * 


1 


£4 U fer 
Come, come, my Lycidas, let's think no more 
Of ſorrow and misfortune ; once once again: bia 


Let calm ſerenity poſſeſs our hearts, 


a 
* o - oo 


And cunking He Heav'n that you ſo well cleap'd, 
Let us look forward 5 « . be 
Of future happineſs!” | _ ove woe HI 
| en * x. - 
| Alas Palemon, 
Can I forget ſo imminent a danger? 


When my affrighted horſe ran wildhrbhy 10 0 ove ah 


6755 14s | $1 


- 
11 


9 


4. 


# P 


* 4 


( 14 ) 


And 'bore me with him to +: n dreadful hills, 
I fear'd each moment would have been my laſt. 

| * My utmoſt efforts to reſtrain his courſe | 

Could nought avail; he ſcorn'd my feeble hand, 

| And madly ruſhing down the ſteep-deſcent, 
At length he caſt me with ſuch vengeance from him, 
That I had there expir'd, but for the help 

; Of Colin, who, from. an adjoining n 

ö Saw the diſaſter, and with gen'rous haſte 
Came * to 0 my aſſiſtance. 8 


Ws - A L E M oO N. 
Ves, my nd, 
I own the accident has been unlucky, . 
Yet why lament we when the danger's oer? 
The Gods be thank'd, you were not greatly ba Sy 
And Colin having brought vou. to his cot, 
By his kind mother's care you are reſtor'd. 12 


l 2777 
Tm much indebted; yet when I * 
That at this inftant hour I ſhould have been 
The happieſt of my ſex---The dear Eliza t-- 
Oh! I would rather dic a thouſand deaths 
Than give a moment's pain to her. Ev'n now 
She waits for me with fondeſt expectation, 
And chides the lazy minutes as, they paſs; 
Till, totally ſubdu'd by fruitleſs: hope, 
She rails at man, and wrongly calls me falſe. 
I can't ſupport it O ye cruel fates ! HOT e197 
Why po ye mix this * potion for me,, 
When ye held forth the cup of PPT: 


_ PALEMON. 
If you ewodi have me think you in your ſenſes, | 
Give o'er theſe idle pages. 


| % 1A BY = 

I * bs I wonder net [| 
That you ſhould be at eaſe. Your callous heart _ #:5f 
6 4. L Was 


$4.6 (ons) 
Was neꝰ er ſuſceptible of ſoſt. imp A 4c dgl. 4 1 
— have ae. bliſſes of — . wa 2 0 e e 0 4 
n ever known to you Then 7a 3 
This ill-tim'd prudence: Did you 2 A * 
The pangs of diſappoin 
Lou would not idly reach up N to me, 15 
But kindly fine i ener e 16 1366 M 
Saf; $2. Yair Q2 T3] 733 Oy is 
e548 PALEMON e ect 19 
Do I not fymp ile ?---Yourſelf. de en N 
15 charms te thro? ev*ry, turn of life, 6 
Has not been one with-yours.---Have:I not dee 
A part in all your ſufPrings?=--T admit 
That —_— ne'er has ſtoPn upon my af eaſes, "ITS 
Nor love's fond arts have won —_— be, | 
And thence it is I have'preſery'd ta ran 4 
You are ſo quick to cenſure. | 


| * j 
en _ 
0 Eliza th TR | | , | 
PE ALE MON f 


Not more, my friend ;-—haſt thou no_confide =} 
But in misfortune? Well thou know'[t"that J, a 
The inſtant I had found thee at this cottage... = 
Diſpatch'd a meſſenger. to tell Eliza = 


We were awhile detain d. EVn now he's "Y = 
And * her full aſſurance of our coming. bt 


a 


+ err 
Yet he might ll Als! that g . 
PALEMON, 


Were Colin mad like thee, he might ailitiice, 
5 3 wonder if he never reach'd 

e d place. ut granting that he 
We are not then without. a remedy, e 
Freſh horſes are preparing in e gf rr 
ae will be ſhortly n 'ere the fn. 11 ogg „ 


A202 16 ) - 


Elapſes for ial rites, © 8 67 
We ſhall be there oe, and both your hopes | 


: bY EIBAG 2 | 
Thou art indeed Friend-—T 197 —— I 4 
ou art * wor 
Give comfort to my ſoul. rel to thee, | 
Nor more will murmur-at-the trifling 111s 18. 
Which croud * 1 to loye ee, 


kN DE A U. 


mull you 108 of real "ples - "Do 5 
Let this truth your mind umpreſs,' 
Loves migfartunes are a treaſure... 
Civ'n H fates oho mean to ad 


When happineſs the mind Pur ſues, 
HE ſorrows we receive, | 
And oft a future good we loſe, © "77 
While for ha ills we grieve. | 
. Would you taſte be. 


What the our lot may ow ſevere, F ; 
Let us not for this complain, e 

Our pleaſures 2 e fweer upptar, ft | 
2 we've "INT FR with pain. 


. Would an de &c. 
— — — — 3 —— 
scCENE III. A Riral . 


Bu Tanks ond. rex 8 a 
\ * SYLVIA. | 


O ! thou haſt touch d my very ſoul, 44 tar” | 
With more than common bird do rn! 
Thy Juſt reproofs, too late, I fear, behold 
The Langer? that await thoſe filly arts 


14 EEE, 


Sa. 
"#2 > 


W 


' | 1 (247) } 


8 Which vain | coquettiſh virgins can delight  *' _ © 8 
I have been much to blame. v3 ner 8 

e 5715 L A UR * i. 5 I * i 7 
Theſe plaintive „ the time is ſhort: 3 
And if you r prevent that worſt of ills, | . 
A double lot of wretchedneſs, prepare with 4 4 

g 4 To reach the Yacted fane, and all as yet” l * 5 

May happily conclude: Blies new. . Fes 
. And your much injur'd ſwain, — Us 1 oT 1 = 
Thi pace that way, with reſolunon fim _, = 

Of conſtant truth and undiſſembled lose 7 


The ſacred mutual vows each to ä 

And ſolemn benediction to receive, | | 

Then let us haſte, as one ſhort rhoment's pul” WE +; | 

* Pry en en in your , „ 

A "SYLVIA . 432 rf I, 

| „„ 02 iS e006 I CESS 244 ALB b461 iW Uu RS. 

/ Wt 3 muſt I 1425 from one extreme 4 

And inſtant to another fly? My breaſt C 

With terror thinks of this, and yet I mutti 4 

»Tis now too late to act my ſex s part, dare gi ay an | | 

And only half way in his orien flame 1 1 3.07 2 

My lover meet. I now muſt brick the bowed k 

Which nature has preſcrib'd, and ſeck the . 055 a - 

Where virgin coyneſs trembles ta he ſought. R 

Would other nymphs from:myexample fern, „ 
Nor practiſe that by Which I have been Wee : 

A cruel, inconſid”rate thirſt of. Pow'r--- 5 


A * eſcape from greet and Puniſhment, | Rn. > on c 1 


Nl * Gobi 9 5 55 
Fair 3 direct menhere Moles lives - 
Some meſſage of importance here 1 en Lt, ba 


— lr. 
If I may judge from the anxiety - . 
With w F g 4548 "2 | 
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Her e ger e 77 en; lo lug Vi 


\ ( \ 18 | ) | * 
24 9 LAUR A. 1101. 1 * DI ls h 
6 This to Eliza, at Menalcasr Ates 5 vad 1 


ba rom Lycidas !---O fay, how does the york > 4 


IN. 
He's better than we'd reaſon to erpecl. 774 


1 
1 tremble Wy \ conjedture---but 1 | 


u QL IN. e 75 | 


To tell the-whole'would.o ede my ume, I 
Too precious now; n trifling fall delayn s 
His journey here.—Pray haſte me ont the road. l 0 

EA I AURA. eee e e 
ban vil he come this mem f, nes 


. 0 e L LN. el 351; 929, 3135; Fs 4 
Certain he will, | 
And with his friend Palemon ſoon be here. Fn 


T7 £5077 


633 is _ bf 9 


Werd A. UR A. 4 
I thank you for the — SI now ec = 


- 


Where yon embow!ring wood its verdure Fells, T. 


Vou- ſee a templeraiſe its. lofty tor; 1 o HR 
This path-way to it leads; and ther you'l find AN 
Menalcas and the fair one whom you ſeek. Wo 
But ſpeed your way, leſt y en eigne N 


9 


d 0 01 N. 4 . Yd : TEX 


O Heav'n avert ſo great an ill !-——Farewell 15 * 
wat ho SIRI 7 les 
| LAURA. 
Colin thus urg d, we need not be in haſte, 
But now have leiſure to contrive our plan 
And ſave each virgin bluſn that * n= RI Po wat 
From à rafh'interview.. 1 3 3 
$6.45 þ 48 TIF I 4. 80. on * 471 0% 
PROT, What you direct, 
With ure I attend. O ſave him now, | 
And all my heart ſhall henceforth be his . W 


* * 


A. 


2 | LAURA. 
You pleaſe me well; but e're the bridat . 


Ye mutually exchange, *twere- not . — 
To try if "FR: Megan be ſincere. - : IT. 


— SN. ER 
ee long o give hin ene . 6174 


err 1 * aw L gag? » + + 
IC „ 4424344 ED a vo &4 4» 47 


What need of hurry now? Bur hs wg 2 Mx 
When love with mad career runs thro* our in: ' 


Thy Progens leſſons chearful Ti 


8. þ wats, * o TR Wa - * 
bis , 

0 2 A I R. * 9 act 40. N 
5 De 


As ver the De run alk 
Y Lees Mor ee * 8 
So you, with gew'rous cart Nb — _ 


Cain the madneſs jn'my break. ee 5 


75 were or lovers minds to ſpew 8 ITT 
* I which.cont! paffions rall; | 
This moment all is joy, # ext depreſton, _ . 
1 beße or. fear by farts cuntroul. f 


Soon 1 ſhall meet my lover, £8 2 8 x 
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| | If be LT 9 e e 
23 Alien each jidle fear 1 - © bY 
Lin once again ſhall wt ES 
And, for its „ lring DD : 
The bln of contend Placid jr: 9 5 
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Quick to extremes, we either un his 9 LEAP. e 2 


Or in {NE abſence yur. — be One — 


4 , ; 5. &A + 1 75 8 
| 8 YLVIA, 1 „8«± . 


1 and now, my beſt of friends, - 
Whoſe ſervices my lateſt breath all o. n, 
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SCENE Iv. The Temple of Hymen, - 
Turksis, ELtza, Manaucas,. and Paresr, | 
PRIEST, ; 

Hold! *ere the ſacred ſervice; ye partake, -. 
And at the altar ſolemn promiſe make, | 
Aſſure me that your minds are well : 

Nor join too raſhly. Frequent thoſe who ſpeed. 


Wit inconſid'rate haſte, t eir folly mourn, --.. -.. 
When their expected joys to ſorrow turn, 
| r | 
We're both agree. 
e e eee eee eee, 
Then ſeriouſly attend. 
And love divine into your hearts,deſcend ! $65: 
By all the joys which happy lovers feel, 
By all the bliſſes Hymen does reveal. 
Jour warmeſt wiſhes, and your chaſteſt fires, 
By the completion of your juſt deſires 
C ol 
| h Enter COLIN., wh | 
O ſtay, nor urge the holy rites, J 
Where is Eliza?---where Menalcas ?--ſay--- * 
J have an errand of much conſequence. 
Young Lycidas--- Me... | 
tre 6 
Is what?---O inſtant ſpeak, 
And tell me if he lives---alas! he's dead---- 
O quickly ſolve my doubts, or ſoon my heart 
Wil ceaſe to move,---Afſiſt me---oh l- 


MENALCAs, . 


Rd She faints! 
Alas! her tender ſoul can ill ſupport 3 | 


— 


The dreadful tumult of contending paſſions. * 


( 521 9 
FAI 
 There-;-gently raiſe her---ſee, again ſhe breathes ; 
New life in crimſon eddies through her frame 
Again diſports.--Grye, me the letter, friend. to d J 
1 Raad. ]! => 10 » 
This, foie lia will alpel your fears, - in 537 
And calm your troubled breaſt. ? 
8 et ty po * 
„ T C1 I 12 A. {Reads} 'S We ww 
| | Bleſt point of time! 
Pm yet ſecure. O thay he ſoon arrive! 
How ſhall I give due incenſe tg the Gs | 
For this eſcape?---Thyrlis, excule.me nom . 1; ... - T 
With pleaſure I ſhall always. call. you friend, 52 d 
But each attachment which Lee * b e 3 
Muſt ceaſe; for Lycidas alone can ſway, for. 8 


And fill 1 foul with real Rnd FE. oy E 


25 
ung =. 


TAYRG I 8. e 


IIl-fated hour !---Yet I'm l to blame. 


How could I think her paſſion was ſincere, 
Which for ſo ſlight a a. its object chang d? 

W b A2 . 8 
1 AURA. ** N 


Again — Never ſure was fan BI 


inks? | 101 n 


* 


Like you unhappy. Does Eliza frown-?. 

Perhaps for one more favour d the'1 is ple 

To turn * off,” 4 . 
5 THYRSIS. AN ad 


No more; I do enen 
] well deſerve your taunts, yet twere 1 
I' affli the wretched, and ĩnſult the fall'n. 
O Sylvia! 

LAURA. 

Nay, forget that jilting fair, 
And mark ehe 15 point the Wa al; 
. | #5991 bao! 


„ THYRSIS, 


ms. ME * 1 
x « * = 
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THYRSTS. 
» 29028517 [ offi {1 18210 If with Sylvia, N 


If otherwiſe, let filence:bind your _— 


To hear of heÞ:Þeverzouldattend, © 
Nor think of aught beſide. Say, is ſhe kind? | 
Yet ah! that hope were vain. 1-H think no more 1—— 


bun A 
Of Sylvia r hink not of the fickle maid. 


'THYRSTs. 

O! could I have 4 thought, 221 not of ben 
I yet might live at eaãſe; büt in my breaſt 
The fix'd idea lies, for kength rern 
Can er defate tir f Toh it has madeQ. 
Then, Melancholy,” come, and lead me on 
To trace ſome deſert wild, where human voice 
Has ne'er been heard. --There let me paſs my days, 
And faithleſs Woman 25 my only theme. 9 — 


E633 4 $4 + : 


4 4541 „ 
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— 754 £06; 1.5 


See! 1 the 1 dall bouphs invite, 
r There let me ſeek a calm retreat, 
With Philomela wake the-night, | 
Her (Plaintive mm! emulate. 1b 
Love's tender paſſin fill mu warm, Bc. Hi 
Nor Sylvia loſe the pow'r to charm. © | | .. 


While from my pipe ſoft muſic floats, 
Each ſwain, attentive, witb a /i gh, 
Shall liften-to'the- ſoothing notes, 

And name your ſem Inconſtancy. 


| LAURA. 

Give up ſuch thquglits, for I've a gen'rous fair 
Excells your former nymph, and well row 
Your fond return. | £197 01 

THYRSIS. 


8 ] cannot think of love 
LAURA. 


(# ) * 

Le "LAVRA. * 24 . 
Nor can I be deny'd:L:You Hut actept- 

The maid who waits your handq. [Goes . 4 

Nee : 


THYRSTIS. 

| What can this mean? 
I dare not hope and yet tis mighty ſtrange. 
Ye Pow'rs, aſſiſt me. tis my Sylvia comes. 

In Laurs and Sylvia. 

How ſhall I ſpeak the tranſports of my breaſt? 
Chide not, thou injur'd fair one, but forgive 
Whate'er mine erring heart has done amiſs. 


. * +5 


"Tis I ſhould ſue for pardon---grant me that, 
And never more I'll wound thy gen'rous breaſt. _ 


| | „ 1 YR 81 8. —— M4 warned 
Bleſt with thy ſmiles, I aſk no greater bliſs. 
And art thou mine ?---There ſtands the holy Prieſt, 
Ready to join when love cements the band; 
His ſacred benediction let us cra ve. 
And then farewell to ev'ry anxious. care. 
DL 
Permit me, Thyrſis, to expreſs my j 
At this prevention of a raſh Nabe, * 
Which urg'd you on, from anger, to unite 
Where love was wanting; had you paſs*d the vow 
With fair Eliza, you lad both been wretched: 


Ez . , 


Ye gen'rous ſpirits that aſſiſt mankind, 
And kindly interyening ſtay d the cup, _- f 
The fatal cup of folly and deſpair,” 1 
Accept my grateful thanks. O gentle Thyrfis - 
Let us for ever bleſs the happy hour, | 
That timely reſcu'd us Rn ing woe. 


1 1 
- I l * "F N n- hs # # : 
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"TW 14 
DEED... ASIEA. 
Far bence, each idle paſſion ! da wot 
Be ev'ry inclination, | 
.To — refign'd. 


. T H * R 8 1 s. 
No more in pain I languiſp. 
Adieu each beart-felt anguiſh, wod 
| Fer re will be king, 


7 1 ; B 0 T 1. 
Love never Sn 
Raptures encreaſing, 

All your moments ſhall employ 
Nor doubt nor fear, 


Nor jealous care, 
Shall er the nuptial bliſs deſtroy. 


Euter Lyvcibas and PALEMON, | 


ves 


Eliza, was it well, thus to uf 
My faith, and for a moment of _ 


To ſpurn me from * breaſt? 


E L I 2 A. 

1 HAY "wy 
Forgive my raſhneſs---"twas 4b love I 4b ; 
Too warm a paſſion, and a heart, alas 
Impreſs'd by be wal — have deceiv'd 
My madd'ning fou * | 


PALEMON. 


But all, I hope, is paſt, 
Loſt to your mem ries never more to riſe. 
: 3 1 0s + ned; 
"Tis all I wiſh---Eliza loves me ſtill, 
And all my hopes of happineſs return. 


AIR. 


0 


ATI R. 
| 4 4 my _ trace back each ſcene, 
N bicb taught the mutual flame to glow, 
In all the t 5 of love, 


I feel my ſpirits gently flow. 


As late thy virgin coyneſs > chavin'd, 
So now thy yielding foul delights ; - 


Like magnets conſtant to the poly, 
Ag 0579 wih with hin n., 


NE Fran — thy drt; 


Come to my arms, and there reclin d, 


= . care be d oF. n 
Securely * wb led fler, 00 mm 6. 

No greater bliſs I wiſh to "wy TR pn han? 
Thy love will chear life's dull Jens; dT 


And fix a paradiſe below. 


MENALCAS | ANA fT, © 
Tis well, my , friends ; but why do we delay a 
The holy rites wh will ret bliſs ſecure? 


LYCIDAS. 
We're all prepar d. 


' THYRSIS. | | 
Mende yew tho Ulber 


Then join your- hands, and folemnly — 
By all the joys which happy lovers feel, 
By all the bliſſes Hymen does reveal, 
our warmeſt wiſhes, and your chaſteſt fires, 
By the completion of your juſt deſires, 
Now tear, i in preſence of = pow'rs above, 7 
at 


{ 26 ) 
That ye will henceforth live in virtuous love. 
This be your pledge. 


THYRS1S. DIET 
Weberei nconje;'. 
And to the Gods our due libations pay. 
* K 1 E. 8 7. 
This be your pledge. 


4 pg 
Me gratefully N 
And to the Gods our due libations pay. 


PRIEST. . 
*Tis done.---May guardian angels now await, 
And make your earthly happineſs. complete; 
Then ſafe conduct you to the realms 1 peace, 
Where ye ſhall taſte of j Joys't that never ceaſe | 


ME NAIL CAS. 


The Atheiſt here may trace the ſacred hand | 
Of providential care, and be convinc'd, | 
Thar Heav'n, in merey to our erring ſouls, _ 
Doth oft vouchſafe to interpoſe and fave, 
Where otherwiſe our ruin were, compleat. 

Learn hence, ye careleſs, inconſid'rate youth, 
In weakneſs man projects, but Heav'n preſerves. 


FIN AL E. LYCIDAS. 


Happy thus the merchant viewing 
All his treaſure ſafe on ſhore, 
With fond eyes each part p pur ſuing, 
Pain torments bis mind no more. 
Now with heart-felt rapture 4+ 
See bim hug the darling prize; . 
Foy, his ev'ry care beguiling, u 
* ee in 5 9. 


'? 
: 


[Give the ſacred cup fo * 


""þGjour er, to . | 


16 "ELIZA- 


(94 
ELIZA. 


Jarring paſſions, long contending, 
2 my ſoul with —_ care: * 
Firſt the height of bliſs aſcending, | 
Then a vittim to 
Hence my cares and weak ſurmiſes, 
| Sorrow like the gloom retreats, 
When Aurora ſmiling riſes, 
Ad diſtributes vernal beats. 


THYRSIS, 


Hope elating, fear depreſſing, 
Vain for peace the boſom tries; 
Urg'd by anguiſh ſo diſtreſſing, 
Far the gentle Goddeſs flies. 
Now again to joy returning, 
ſorrows ceaſe to prey, 
In my breaſt ſoft paſſions burning, | 
Pleas'd I feel and own ther ſway. F 


 STLYIS 
| Like ſome trembling maid affrighted, | 
From an horrid dream I wake, | 'Y 
In my error now delighted, 
Of new life and joy partake. 
Jn 2 ſmiles (a ſweet employment ) 
Be my ev'ry wiſh complete, 
Let me own the ſoft enjoyment, 
Which thy Lab did create. 


LAURA. 
2 ſource of ev ty pleaſure, 


Now diffuſes perfect joy, 1 
Freely gives, profuſe of meaſure, - i 
Bliſſes which can never cloy. 
May your tranſports all be laſting, 
May ye ev'ry moment prove 2 
True to Virtue, daily taſti : 
Bleſſings a; Wes toe | 


- 
on 


= But ſpeakall future 


2 *1.L-0.0.* 3: 


Me. Gau. 


VAELL—Hear ge the point at laſt is va, 
And now eee e 
Though much I fear, ſo teribly they aeg k. 
That, ſpite of all my care, they would have loſt em. 
But theſe are the of modern faſhions, 

'That teach us to conceal our inclinations, 

And treat each lover with a cool _ 

Ev'n though we feel at leaſt = —— 

Think now, what trouble this diſguiſe Now given, 

And how I've toil'd to make their matters even; 

Now lab'ring to prevent a captious jade 

_— bri down deſtruction on her head, 


48409 47 7 impleton to be 

AE rr 7-0 ORECSLADETTY 
Are of ſuch tame, reſiſtleſs, paſſive natures, 
That neither frowns, denials, taunts, nor ſcorn 
Can keep them from us—for they ſtill return, 
DOLL IIS 

he more wn appear. 
O did a . 
Within their breaſts, how they would all deſpiſe 
Such vain coquettes, who give each love- ſick ſwain 
Deluſive hopes, yet triumph in his pain, 
And ſach who can at will a paſſion ſmother, 


And if one youth delays—go wed another 


Enter Mr. GavDey. 
How !—what's all this ?—why, what x you're about? 
Was it for this, Ma'am, that I ſent you 
To keep an audience half an hour in waiting, 
For nothing but to hear your idle prating ? 
Hence, . pleaſe. 
Mrs. GauDRy.” 
Why, what had! to ſay ? 
My. Gaube x. 
No words, my dear—your duty * obey. 
M. GAUbRT. | | 
Well, you're my huſband, and _ 
* 


| A. Gavpay, 1 
. 5 eki af, 


Tm 


mot 


g 


Ladies and Gentlemen. The Poets fend 
Their beſt acknowledgements to ev'ry friend, 
Whole gen'rous plaudits a protection 
From critic rage their infant Play to five. 5 
More would they ſay, if language could explain 
How great a ſenſe their boſoms entertain 
But—poor return for favours they receive 
A grateful ani is all that they can give. 


A TABL E of the SONGS, 
With the Names of the ſeyeral Com POSERS, = 
A New OVERTURE,/ 


act” . as: : 5 
1 Gently gliding through my 1 - Barthelemon 
2 Ah ! what tremblings © © Count St. Germain 
3 Thus in ſoft engaging ſtrains 0 SGSiardini 
4 Hapleſs boſom, love poſſeſſing, Giardini 
5 If reaſon be the cure of love David Rizzio 
6 Tho' gaily ſmile around the fields. SGaudry 
7 O leave me no more Juackſon 


8 She's gone —ſhe's gone and now, alas. Carter 
*q Slighted love awhile may denne s 
10 Forbear the vain deluſive glow | 
II mn Ties the Wye, + ae 


ACT u. 
12 Would you taſte of real pleaſure | 
13 As o'er the ſun- burnt glebke 4 Scats Air 
14 See, where the nodding boughs i invite » Vento 
15 Far hence each idle paſſiann Vento 
16 As I, my fair, trace back each dene Rush 
7 * Dibdin 


0 This Song is n in . Repreſentation, 


